nd Bessie's fance to put

LS

, and Private Hines, whoss timetable
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The last train for Laurel has departed
proves to be three months old, is left with five relatives a

up for the night.

Lieutenant Tripp tries to in-
terest his girl and her aunt in

the bulletin board to cover up
2 bit of cussing in the next
The officer below is not

looking for & dear one at
the train. He's there to sée

if that damned Baltimore
tailor who promised to bring
down his uniform has ar-

DRAWN BY W. E. HILL
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r

of

her son. She for-
gets whether it's

Company

m
&
:
m
m
:
m
w.
:

is her
A or
B, or

Mrs. Monahan
at Hostess house:
“A fine big fella
with red hair and

blue eyes,”
identification

Regiment
something

down on pay dsy and we'll look over your stuff.’




